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Market, and the Green High Perform-
ance Computing Center probably would 
not have been possible. New Markets is 
a good example of how public and pri-
vate investment can be used to spur 
community and economic revitaliza-
tion. 

I hope that we will stop wasting 
time, and with the other tax extenders 
that have to get taken care of, we will 
include an extension of the New Mar-
kets Tax Credit program as quickly as 
possible. 

f 

WHO CARES FOR THE POOR? 

The SPEAKER pro tempore. The 
Chair recognizes the gentleman from 
Michigan (Mr. MCCOTTER) for 5 min-
utes. 

Mr. MCCOTTER. Mr. Speaker, today 
we endure much discussion about who 
most cares for our poor. Some measure 
their compassion by spending their 
own money; some measure their com-
passion by spending other people’s 
money. Yet compassion for the poor’s 
true measure is premised upon this 
fact: You cannot empower a person by 
making them dependent, be it upon 
charity or be it upon bureaucracy. 

Thus, let us strive to emancipate our 
poor from dependency’s nightmare so 
that our suffering brothers and sisters 
may rise in self-reliance and awaken to 
the American Dream. 

f 

HOW MANY MORE GROUNDHOG 
DAYS IN AFGHANISTAN? 

The SPEAKER pro tempore. The 
Chair recognizes the gentlewoman from 
California (Ms. WOOLSEY) for 5 min-
utes. 

Ms. WOOLSEY. Mr. Speaker, it’s 
Groundhog Day. Phil saw his shadow 
this morning, and winter will last 6 
more weeks. 

But what comes to mind for me is 
that old Bill Murray movie called 
‘‘Groundhog Day,’’ where he wakes up 
and the same thing happens day after 
day after day. We’re living our own 
version of ‘‘Groundhog Day’’ right now, 
because every morning, for the last 
3,700-plus mornings, the American peo-
ple have woken to a Nation at war. 
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Every morning, we’ve woken up to 
the same scenario—thousands and 
thousands of our fellow Americans in 
harm’s way, occupying a foreign nation 
as part of a reckless policy that is cost-
ing us at least $10 billion a month. 

There was some encouraging news, 
however, just yesterday as Secretary of 
Defense Panetta said that our combat 
role in Afghanistan would be over as 
soon as the middle of next year, which 
is a year earlier than we’ve been talk-
ing about. That would be a long over-
due but welcome development, a be-
lated recognition that this war is doing 
more harm than good in every way 
we’re involved. 

I’ll believe it when I see it, though. 
The goalposts have been moved too 

many times to put much confidence in 
a single statement. What I’ve heard so 
far is a little too vague to take to the 
bank, especially since Secretary Pa-
netta maintains that some troops 
would still remain through 2014 in an 
advisory role and that the commander 
on the ground, just this morning, is re-
ported on the news as sounding less 
than enthusiastic in his response. 

What I’d like to hear, perhaps in con-
junction with Secretary Clinton and 
the head of USAID, is that, as our mili-
tary role recedes, we will use all the ci-
vilian tools at our disposal to improve 
the lives of the Afghan people, because 
the real challenge and the best way to 
advance our national security interests 
is to eliminate the crushing poverty 
and to address the overwhelming hu-
manitarian need in Afghanistan. 

That is what’s at the heart of my 
SMART Security proposal. Instead of 
military force, instead of unmanned, 
amoral drones that don’t know the dif-
ference between killing an insurgent 
and killing a child, how about we send 
American compassion to Afghanistan? 
How about we send our very best ex-
perts in education, health care, energy, 
agriculture, legal reform, government 
transparency, and whatever else we 
have to offer that they may want to 
learn from? 

Even if Secretary Panetta sticks to 
this timetable, under the best case sce-
nario, we have another 500 or so morn-
ings and perhaps another Groundhog 
Day ahead of us, at least 500 more days 
of the same old, same old—Americans 
dying on a mission that is not making 
America safer or Afghanistan freer. 

The time has come. In fact, it came a 
long time ago. Let’s make tomorrow 
different from the thousands of days 
that preceded it. Let’s end the war in 
Afghanistan now and finally bring our 
troops home. 

f 

USMC PRIVATE FIRST CLASS 
VICTOR DEW 

The SPEAKER pro tempore. The 
Chair recognizes the gentleman from 
California (Mr. MCCLINTOCK) for 5 min-
utes. 

Mr. MCCLINTOCK. Mr. Speaker, 
today I have introduced a bill to name 
the United States Post Office in Gran-
ite Bay, California, in honor of United 
States Marine Corps Private First 
Class Victor Dew. 

This young man was only 20 years old 
when he left his family and friends in 
late September of 2010 for Helmand 
Province, Afghanistan. Just 3 weeks 
later, on October 13, Private Dew was 
killed in action when his convoy was 
ambushed. 

Victor grew up dreaming of becoming 
a marine. He loved military history. He 
was fully aware of the mortal dangers 
he would face. Yet, when he was offered 
a posting to a ceremonial position 
stateside, he turned it down. He be-
lieved his duty and destiny was to keep 
the fight away from our shores, away 
from his family and his country, and so 

he chose combat even when he had 
been offered safe and honorable service 
at home. 

What did he sacrifice in order to give 
our country a little more security and 
to give another country a fleeting 
chance at redemption? 

He had everything in the world to 
live for. He was engaged to be married 
to a devoted young lady named Court-
ney Gold. Courtney said, ‘‘We had life 
in the grasp of our hands, and we were 
ready to take on the world.’’ They 
would have. She had already picked out 
her wedding dress. There is a picture of 
her wearing that dress. It’s in Victor’s 
casket. 

Victor was one of those sunny per-
sonalities who lifted the spirits of ev-
eryone around him. That’s the recur-
ring theme in all of the recollections of 
everyone who knew him. They’d be 
feeling down, and Victor would lift 
them up. I didn’t know him, but I think 
I caught a glimpse of him in his little 
brother, Kyle. At the funeral reception 
last year, I found Kyle sitting at a 
table with his friends. When I went to 
offer my condolences, one of his friends 
said, ‘‘You know, we came to cheer him 
up, and instead, he’s been cheering us 
up.’’ 

Victor lives on in the lives of those 
he touched, and he touched quite a few. 
He is remembered in his community as 
a faithful friend and as an inspiring 
teacher. Before he’d enlisted, he’d al-
ready become a popular martial arts 
instructor at a local dojo. Some of his 
students—and some of them a lot older 
than he—came to his service that day. 

It has now been over a year since he 
returned to Granite Bay. In that year, 
he would have celebrated his 21st birth-
day. He would have returned safely 
home with his unit. He would have 
been married. And as Courtney said, he 
would have taken on the world. In-
stead, he rests in an honored grave. His 
family does what every Gold Star fam-
ily does—they cope with their grief 
with a mixture of fond memories and 
faith but, most of all, of pride for the 
life of their son. 

There are many graves in that ceme-
tery that are etched with lifetimes 
much longer than the 20 years recorded 
on Victor’s, but none of them comes 
close to his in this most important re-
spect: what they did with those years. 
The most iconic work of art on the Ti-
tanic was a great carving that depicted 
Honor and Glory crowning Time. Vic-
tor Dew’s time may have been short in 
this world, but he crowned that time 
with honor and glory that the rest of 
us can only marvel at. 

Every morning since he was 12 years 
old, Victor Dew awoke under a Marine 
Corps banner over his bed that was em-
blazoned with the words ‘‘Semper 
Fidelis.’’ In his life, we can see the full 
measure of those words. Every day in 
this majestic Capitol, we walk in the 
footsteps of the giants of our Nation’s 
history. The oratory of Henry Clay and 
Daniel Webster still echoes through 
these Halls. At arm’s reach of where I 
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